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Review of the Month. 


MAOMILLAN & ©0., LONDON 


Barn of the STANDARD, 

A LEGEND OF LOVE AND WAR 

* cture ~eque and interesting.” —Sarvunpar Revisw. 
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Profession for PRESERVING the TEETH. 
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Manufactured In Bond by W. D. & H. O, WILLS. 
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Lunch; and at close of Day 
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RODRIGUES, 42, “Piccadilly, 


HEAL &SON 


B 8. 
3. IROM FRENCH, from 10s. 64. 
3. BRASS FRENCH, from 48s, 








BEDDING. 





BEDROOM puuereven 
PLAIN SUITES, from £3. 
DECORATED SUITES, from £8 10s 
SUITES of WHITE ENAMEL, pimlar to tat 
the Health Exhibition, from’ £ 
ABH and WALNUT SUITES, fom £12 tm, 
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Warm Mineral Waters, baths deh hin onrbesi 
and plain Brine Baths, Baline and Acidulous 3pr 
Inhalation Room, Ozone Gates uated Air, Goat's Mi 
Baths —- be taki 

tes.—For the Hessen G 

JAEGER. 


MORSON’S Prerararions o 
PEPSINE. ~ a 
we oo ae 
Epes mj INDICES 


Se. Oa, and Oe, “is zand Powee 
"at ds, each. ‘all Chemists 

















as almost 
hes acquired aa 


the nearest poier 
duction of the active princi 
the stomach. Vatertenately, like Oe sant 
Of a like nature, Pepsine has been not sF 
ited by the spurious 
boon issnsd from Wate to, tims, ey 4r 
as a guarantee efficacy, 
bottle bears the maker's name, 
Southampton Row, Russell saeare Londen. 
MEDA A Ls ¢ 


Borwick 
BAKING POWDER 


RYLP ’ 










rh 


























277 





June 13, 1885.]} 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON OHARIVARL 


=z = -4 





METROPOLITAN 





Tae Police ARE ORDERED To ‘‘Run IN” AND BREAK UP ALL THE OLD 
TO MAKE ROOM FOR THE SMART, 
WELL-HORSED BrovucHAM, WHICH LORD S@REWDVEBY, OR SOMEBODY ELSE, 18 


WORN-OUT, BAMSHACKLE Four-WHEELERS, 


GOING TO START, 


IMPROVEMENTS. 


THE M.P. AND THE APPLE-WOMAN, 
The Maudlin Member begins his Lament : 
On! Sere ee oa) 
The ms po tare et I see 
su 
a slnatihane © eons 


OT Lyk re 
2 valent we 
*rarnia indeed, 
sake | 


Vaart 
For Mrs. Da 


“ One Who Knows"? telis him the Truth : 
Her Stall is gone, her cakes are done, 
O Legislator fond ! 
The Member who would buy a bun, 
He now aspires to Porn | 
She was not slain by felon’s hand, 
Or dynamiters banded ; 
But when the Lawyers sought the Strand, 
She felt that she was stranded. 


The Maudlin Member moralises thereon : 


And she the Iron Duke had known! 
And Grey’s reforming zeal ; 

Had sold her cakes to PALMERsTow, 
Her oranges to Pret! 


And in that nook evened 


Are all her pking oS 
Oh! While she still her Tiss sold, 
Would I had bought some more ! 











AN EPITAPH. 


To THE Memory 
OF THE 


SUAKIM-BERBER RAILWAY. 


Ir WAS CURT, COSTLY, AND INCONVENIENT. 
REMARKABLE RATHER 
For THE UNCERTAINTY OF ITS RECEIPTS 
THAN FOR THE PuncruaLity or ITs PasseNGER SERVICE, 
AND 
WITH A COMMENDABLE FIDELITY TO THE INSTINCTS 
Or tHe Happy, Hatz, anp Hopercvt Ministry, 
OF WHICH IT WAS DESTINED TO BE 
AT ONE AND THE SAME TIME 
THE TRANSIENT JOY AND THE EVERLASTING INCUBUS. 
It STARTED WITH SOLEMN ENKRGY OF PURPOSE 
To ARRIVE 
SUDDENLY BUT LIGHT-HEARTEDLY 
At NowHere tn PartTIcoLar. 
Tuvs 
HAVING ADEQUATELY FULFILLED 
THE DOUBLE AND IMPORTANT PURPOSE 
OF 
Com¥orTING THE CONTRACTOR 


AND 
SraccERINe THE Bririsn Pvstic, 
T WAS, 

To THE SILENT EMBARRASSMENT OF Mr. GLADSTONE, 
THE REFLECTIVE SURPRISE OF THE LOCAL Hy wna, 
AND THE INEXPRESSIBLE Deticut or Lorp Satissvury, 
CARTED OFF BODILY one MoRNING 
To THE Quays or Cyprus, 

WHERE, 

WEATHER AND TIME KINDLY AND ASSIDUOUSLY ASSISTING, 
Ir wit, 

Wir tHe INTERVENTION oF THE Manine-Srone Dearer, 
SADLY, QUIETLY, BUT RESPECTABLY 

LVE ITsEL¥ BY NATURAL PROCESS 
ONCE MORE 
Into THOSE ORIGINAL ELEMENTS 
From wWHIcH, 
FoR THE GENERAL CrEpIt oF THE Bairish GovERNMENT, 
Ir WOULD PERHAPS, HAVE DONE BETTER 
NEVER TO HAVE EMERGED. 





VOL. LXXKViI!. 


PARLIAMENTARY INTELLIGENCE EXTRAORDINARY. 
By Our Own Special ee. 


It is said that other of our grea 
detarmatned not to be left Lehiod i the notoriety, 
resolved to imitate Mr. Marre Dunnam seins doo high eat dis. 

ar of cont in pooheliy py yee Samoa Parlia- 
ment of modern times. 


Mr. Buiacxiey will, we hear it whispered, seek the suffrages of 
the men of Bayswater. whom he promises to universally provide 


 - atlgy lek 
Messrs. Apres, it will start their senior Member for 
Bloomsbury, ta ash tht aN of fail ming —w~ 5 than 
those so boun tingales, Lilies, ses, as 
i eh they soo Fem te be segnedes. 
q mustered his friends in 
- om like his pure con- 


represent The new district of Low 

Holborn, but will first consult the Arronney-GeyeRal as to the 

logality of his presenting each elector with a bottle of Pyrotechnic 
ine immediately after the Election. 

Mr. TrEELower has addressed the Electors of Kidderminster. In 

reply to one of them who wrote, ‘‘ It seems, from your address, that 

ou are & Liberal, ” a replied, in the words of Hamlet, ‘* ‘ Beams! I 


my carpe but my address is 
y ie bg cxpenlon to you and such as 


Ancosr, a ain himself up to the proper pitch, and 
put the finishing buckle to his celebrated Braces, thi of now 
offering himself to Ware’em. This is generally considered to be such 
a fine a a of self-sacrifice in a great cause, that his 
success is certain. 

Mr. ne had some idea of going in for Plumstead, but found, 
on inquiry that the electors of that ripe district had a natural repug- 
nance to Salt Fruit. However, after a friendly conference, it has 
been decided to submit his remedy for nearly every disease ‘‘ that 
= is — My to the test of experience, and a patient or two 

matters as gout, rheumatism, scarlet 
fever, gpd md acidity, &c., &e., will be submitted to 
radthfal tedtneret end 'the orale reported in due course. 

. but a sample of the novel class of Candidates that 
may seek P. tary honours in the new Parliament, with what 
result time will show. 


now not seams,’ all 
generally admired, es 
you, itis is Ludgate 
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INDIGESTIBLE P 


He ( Aisthetic, as they went down to Supper). ‘‘ AvGH—»D’ you LIKE Ercuinas ?” 


She (from the Country), ‘‘Ys-zs. Bur I pon’r THINK I’LL TAKE ANY TO-NIGHT—IT ’s 
RATHER LATE!” 


DON’T CARE, 


. P. k. TREVELYAN, addressing his constituents at Galashiels, is reported to have spoken as 

ollows :— 

“The truth is that, when you talk to a hard-working Scotchman, or Welshman, or Englishman, 
about Merv and Cyprus, and the necessity of keeping the Germans out of Africa, and the necessity of 

oe | Russia out of Asia Minor, and the necessity of keeping the Bulgarians out of Macedonia, with the 
view of making him a Conservative, you are talking to him about matters for which he cares very little.”’ 


And this indifference to what are known as “‘ Foreign Affairs” Mr. TREVELYAN appears 
to approve. But does Mr. TREvELYAN remember the Schoolbook history of ‘‘ Don’t Care?” 
“* Don’t Care” came to grief, and was ultimately eaten by Lions, was he not? There are 
plenty of “ Lions in the way ” abroad, as well as at home, unfortunately ; and if Mr. Tre- 
VELYAN’s ‘* hard-working ” Briton persists in ignoring them, they will “‘ eat” him as sure as 
teeth are teeth, and ostriches not birds of wien. So sensible and temperate a politician 











a astens” batter things then this nankaiey 
twaddle. Because the Conservatives sacri- 
fice Home Interests to F Affairs, must 
the Libesale cop thels stughsiey Py Suiting 
ore airs in short- absorption 
in Home Interests ? ind Gabe Foreign 
Affairs ? ing that concerns the inter- 
, or honour of this 
. ” Our 


g 


Trevetyans which lends power it 
possesses to clamorous vinism of 
the AsHmEAD-BARTLETTS, 





TEA A LA RUSSE. 
A Lay or Potrricat Liwso Lanp. 


(Vide Mr. Auberon Herbert's occasional letters 
to the Times on such subjects as “ Squcezed 
Oranges,” “ The Crook’d Knee,” &c.) 


From AvBERON in Limbo-land— 
The king of dreams and shadows he— 
Fall phan of counsel calmly grand, 
Of subtlest sub-acidity ; 
Best voice of those, the few, the fine, 
Whose home is in the hyaline. 


That later Limbo, crystal-clear, 
Whither no fumes of earth-fray mount ; 

Where lolling age ane lounging seer 
Draw wisdom from its upper fount, 

To sprinkle on our dusty way 

In sparse but most pellucid spray. 


There Grey and SpENcEeR gravely sit, 
Unerring Austin, there lolls he, 

On abstract principles and wi 

Pc a ry 
rene. > 

In saline of endless afternoon ! 


O sweeter than with Teuton “‘ Blues” 
At high “‘ esthetic tea” to meet, 
With these great souls to moon and muse 
6 Or Lay M4 ——- pipings — 
rook’d oft, perchance, in per he, 
But never never at the knee. 


And yet, as when old Tabbies—bless 
Their blameless bosoms !—gather round 
The i a@ man may guess 
Not saccharine only will abound, 
But, as at Russdom’s teas, you’ll find 
The twang of lemon, juice or rind ;— 


E’en so not “‘ merum nectar” sole 
Crowns that bland board in Limbo laid ; 
There tones, there the whole, 
ot text, we co age ey B 
¢ lends such pungent, piquant z 
To the repast of each rare guest. 


No vitriol-throwers, these dear dames 
(In polities and not in sex), 
No envious thoughts of larger fames 
oat - su : ior | : 8 vex; 
y, in their Olympian brew, 
The lemon-dash they overdo! 





“Our Onty General” (sustT NOW). — 
General Election. 





— 
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CELEBRITIES AT HOME. 
(The new Bishop-elect of Barnesbury tries on his new Raiment in the bosom of his Family.) 
Youngest Daughter of the House. ‘‘ Wait, | wurar THAY, Papa, YOU DO LOOK TaUPWEMELY WiDIcULUTEH !” 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT, 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Thursday, June 4.— Members met again 
to-night after Whitsun Recess. At least some of them did. Amongst 
absentees, Strarrorp Norrucore and Curistopuer SyYKes. 

bs No,” said CHRISTOPHER, whom I accidentally met at Epsom. 
‘‘Shan’t be there to-morrow. Leave it over to Monday at earliest. 
Most exhausting this rush of politics. Don’t know how you stand 
it, Tosy, but sometimes threatens to kill me. Suppose it’s because 
of intense mental application. Some people take their politics lightly. 

o me serious business. Lie awake at night thinking of my 
country. Must take a rest sometimes, and House must get on with- 
out me for day or two. Thought I’d take a drive out into the 
country to-day. What lot of people, and, ‘pon my soul, there’s a 
string of horses!” CHRISTOPHER, drawing on the other straw- 
coloured glove, walked off with long slow stride. 

RANDOLPH is , none the worse for his hour-and-half speech 
last night, whatever weaker vessels among the audience may be. 
GLapstoneE here, too, looking more as if the holidays should oem 
to-morrow than as if they had ended yesterday. Ditxe, who 
had no holiday, looking best of all. CHamsrrarn, with eye-glass in 
eye, and id in button-hole, cruising about the Bar, staring down 
at ‘Bench, apparently trying to focus it from all points of 
view. 

** Qu’ avez-vous ?” I asked, thinking as he’d just come back from 
Paris, French would be most familiar to him. Quick as 
lightning he capped the quotation from OLLENDORFF. 

“‘ Je n'ai rien. The fact is hm og to get a look at GLapstone 
from faine 7 1 2 ae i i that great men Le = A great 
mountai we do not appreciate their magnitude whilst we 
are still close to them. We have to go to a distance to see which 
peak it is that towers above his fellows. Even from here I recognise 
that Giapsrons is a bi man than SHaw-Lerevee.” 

Quite a return of interesting invalids. Henny Lennox back 





again, gracefully ambling round and receiving felicitations on his 
return to public life. 

* All wi well once a Session,” ls Raypotpx, with whom 
Lennox insists upon effusively shaking hands, making the while a 
fascinating little curtsey. ‘‘ But Lennox is always lying up and 
coming back smirking and shaking hands all round as if he’d 
been to the Soudan or the North Pole. And what in Heaven's name 
does the man mean by turning up his trousers on a hot June day 
when there isn’t a thimbleful of mud in the Metropolis?” 

Bossy back, too. Everyone glad to see his innocent face. Pulled 
down a bit with his long illness. Pathetically acknowledges the fact 
by cutting down his collars. 

**Can’t carry as much sail as I nsed to do, Tony, dear boy,” he 
says, with something like tear glistening in his left eye. ‘‘ But I’m 
coming round, and will go the pace again. Bad thing for Srexcex 
me being laid up; but I’m coaching him again, and he’!l pull 
through now, you'll see.” Business done.—Votes in Supply. 

Friday Night.—Lords came up smiling after Whitsun recess, 
Addition to Hereditary Legislators. The new Earl Catuns— sometime 
known as GarmoyLe—took his seat on succession to Peerage. 

** Here’s another vote for us,” said the Markiss, rubbing his hands. 
**No chance of Conservative majority being reduced in this House,” 

In Commons. urgent necessity for House being kept. Important 
to get Budget Resolution advanced in Ways and Means. But, before 
business commenced, House must listen to fresh Irish grievance. At 
Twenty-five minutes past Six, Windbag Sxxtow interposed. At 
Seven o’clock still ing. At Half-past Seven the level flow of 
pointless talk going forward. 

“* If ever there was a man inebriated with the exuberance of his 
own verbosity, this is he,” said Campsett Bannxxman, violently 
yawning. ‘‘ Had a good chance once, but he’s taken to speaking as 
some men take to drinking, and is a hopeless case.” 

** Yes,” said Henny Fowrer, returning the yawn ; ** Bexton 's 
= for interment of his own opportunities.’ 

At Ten minutes to Eight Windbag collapsed. House in state of 
physical and mental collapse. Repmowp rising, the few Members 
present fled, and House Counted Out at Eight o’Clock. 

Business done.—None. 














280 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Jone 13, 1885, 





= 





NOISES OF THE NIGHT. 


| I sovent my couch that quiet 
My system might restore, 
When—bless me, what a riot ! 
No chance to slumber more | 
Some fool’s locked out; he’ll 


racket, 
And beat the door, and whack 


it, 
And skirmish and attack it. 
Till he breaks down the door ! 


He’s done at last! Now scatter 

Thy poppy, Somnus, do. 
Hallo, what is the matter ? 

Was that a Cock that crew ? 
It was,—and hark the squalling, 
The scurry, and miawling, 

Of Cats, the caterwauling, 

Abominable erew! 


Next ’Arrres without number 
Come clamouring along 

They scatter dream and slumber 
With jn ay | and song, 

And scarcely do they mizzle, 

When dreadful through the 

drizzle, 

The Railways screech and whistle. 

This really ts too strong ! 





I had not closed a peeper, 
And rest seemed wondrous 
sweet, 








When, lo, the Piipew erage ! 
Came screaming down the street. 
The Milkman raised a clamour, 
Then Hammer, hammer, hammer ! 
“The Postman ’tis,” I stammer. 
And now they carpets beat ! 


Here, as I sit inditing 
My “‘ —~ for the Press, 
Three bands, their brass uniting, 
Invade the peacefulness ; 
Five o and a vendor 
- faggots for the rs 
e er, a pretender, 
Whe cinnt has he to bless ? 


= y" some cottage lent 

e burn goes singing by, 

There wakes no sound, or only 
The sheep-bells, and the sigh 

i t stir the cover, 

The plaining of the plover, 

The song of larks that hover 
Beneath the arch of sky ! 


There dog nor cat shall waken 
To vex the sacred night, 
Nor tunes of maids mistaken, 
Nor any dynamite. 
Nor screams of boys infernal, 
That cry the ev’ning journal ; 
Nor that remark eternal, 
* A light, Sir,—box o’ light?!” 


Proserpine Gardens, Kensington, W. 








Because I 


Because I invariably ba 
outsiders. 


Because I know it all by heart. 
Because I shall catch co: 
Because I hate a crowd. 





But—J went after all, 


REASONS WHY I WOULDN'T GO TO THE DERBY. 


Because it always runs into such a lot of money somehow. 
refused a seat on a drag. 

Because I had made up my mind to stay in and work all day. 

the losers and draw blanks or rank 


Because I’ve been there so often. 
or the sun will be too strong for me. 


secause I shan’t be back in time for dinner. 
Because—oh—for a heap of other excellent reasons. 


—__—_ 


A REAL PLEASURE, 
(Nibbs at the Inventories on June the Fifth.) 


. THE Caceres sie ha Ag A oy and oe mer 
RAMWELL on Friday ni at the Inventories, was ection. 
A lovely night, ry rare and = musical my oly = 
company, a festi colour, i cups, fragrant co 

choice Havannah—such a combination made three hours 

like some fairy vision. The rain politely held off till a quarter past 
twelve, and then it had its turn, but gently at first, giving the guests 
full warning, and,plenty of time to get away comfortably. 

Paris and Vienna must their ineffectual fires before the mar- 
vellous effects of electric lighting at the Inventories, and I should 
say that at the present moment no Capital in Europe can offer any- 
thing like such a show—such an Arabian Nights’ Entertainment—as 
is to be seen at the Inventories, and especially when exhibited to 
such advantage as on the occasion of this Conversazione. 

But what shall I say of Strauss’s Band, which shared the Pro- 
frame with the cthers, playing from ten totwelve? What shall 

say of Epvarp Sraavss, Prince of Conductors of Dance Music, the 
like of whom for energy, for action, and for ‘‘ go” for the *‘ lilt” which 
he communicates to the Band, and through them to the Audience, 
I have not seen since the days of Juttren,—‘‘ Mons. ” JULLIEN, who 
was the delight of the holidays of my boy ? It seems to me a 
mistake that Epvarp Srravss should ever include in his 
such pieces as Cuoprn’s ‘* Marche Funébre,” or an ‘‘ Ave Maria,” 
by ScuuBERt. Odi profanum—but when I heard the last-mentioned 
am I could not help momentarily expecting to see the active 

uctor suddenly w off the self-imposed restraint, and take 
the hymn in waltz, polka, or galop time. Chassez le naturel, il 
r a au ° 

On Friday ‘igh, however, the dv Mivés wan resciged with, if 
possible, greater favour than any of the other selections. to see 
the people rg Se Strauss fever, and moving their heads and 
then feet in strictest time! The performance of dance- 
music by Srravss’s Band isa revelation. It unvulgarises even the 
po! and, from time to time, imparts an elevating tone to that un- 

and prosaic dance. In honour of the event I present the 
world, on the usual terms, with a new version CHartes F, 
i delightful poem of Leedle Yawcob Strauss, which, of course, 


LEEDLE EDUARD STRAUSS. 
They haf von very cleverman | His bend blays not too loud nor 


At der Inventorees, zoft, 
To see him schust conduct der It kicks not up a touse, 
band, | Oh, peutiful! der schaps are few 
Dats zomtings if you please. Like leedle Epvarp uss, 
He hops und schumps und marks | Und ven der beeble hear dot band 
er time, |_ Dey at each oder glance, i 
Und shows such taste and nous, | Den vag deir heads, den move deir 


Dat dere’s toequal him novun, | _ veet, : 
Mine clever Epvarp Srravss! | Und vish dot dey might dance. 


He fills our ears mit lofely sounds, | Und ven dey blay der “ Danube 
Applause “‘ brings down der Blue,” 

Rouse,” Vich vos vor an encore, 

Dat happens to feu oder poys, Dy velcome it as zomtings new, 
But leedle Epvarp Srravss. nd eall for it vonce more. 


He dakes der viddle in his hands, Der beeble listen as dey blay 


Und he schust blay it, too! | As guiet as a mouse, 
He dake der schtick to beat der — none vor dance tunes any 
e, y 
Mine gracious, dot vos drue. Like leedle Epvarp Srravss. 


And with this and my very strongest recommendation to every 
one to go and hear Srravss’s Band play dance-music, and to clever 
Epvarp Srravss to stick to his dance-musie while he’s here, I re- 
main, the Public’s, very truly, Nrpss, 





Milton Modified. 
(For the benefit of the hard-hearted, inconsiderate dames who object to being 
served by sitting shop-girls.) 
“Trey also serve who only sit and wait.” 





Tux Lark on rae Turv.—The Rev. F. 0, Morais, Ornithological 
Correspondent of the 7imes, announces that he has noticed a scarcity 
of Larks. He might have enjoyed the observation of no end of 
Larks, if he had gone to the Derby. 








Nor aw ApapratTion.—Bad Boys, at the Opéra Comique, is ® 
genuine translation. It has been translated trom the Comedy Theatre 


| to the Opéra Comique. 
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NOTHING LIKE SNAILS! 


[A correspondence has been going on in the Standard, advocating the use 
of snails for cutaneous disease. } 


Ir you are not quite sure of the state of your skin, 
here ’s the ndard has wonderful yarns, 
But one aye its medical readers must grin 
At the lore of the Reverend Barnes. 
Home) if you tickle and feel very bad, 
each medical remedy fails, 
Why, go to the garden where they ’re to be had, 
And then rub yourself over with Snails. 


You first take off the shell, says this merciful gent, 
Which may seem to the Snail rather hard, 
And I don’t think a parson would e’er be content 
His own one thus to discard. 
Then ap yee Ly — well in till _. og thoroughly cured, 


But hy a a take don’t say — =} the Snails have endured 
When they vow that there’s nothing like Snails, 





CYCLOMANIA. 
Cuaprer I, 


“Tp you want exercise,” says old SpRoccER, of Summersault 
House, ‘‘if you want real exercise, now, there’s nothing in the world 
to be compared to a tricycle,” 

I don’t know why SprocceR is always bothering about my 
becoming what he calls a ‘“‘wheelman.” What interest can he 
possibly in attem to induce a oe pe ees middle-aged 
citizen, like anyeelt, to his existence in rash enterprises, such as 
being a Velocipedist? “A Velocipedist” sounds like a Voltairian 
sort of person. wae! See the connection. Got him mixed up with 
_ Encyelopadist. td time I meet him he ‘‘ babbles of 
fields,” and how te see on a four-and-twenty guinea ‘ 
ster.” Life, with Sprocerr, has become a epeling | air altogether. 
Perhaps it makes him . I suppose all jokes about Wheel and 
Woe are exhausted by this — as when I tried i oe if med “— 
on talking about something else. The best of all jokes 
the worst. Yet a number of good jokes are to be picked up in this 
way by a careful listener. 

hk. ou know _ ‘many wheelmen there are now?” he goes on 
a ok 


itening 

I am obli a & custen, S. 4. ot I don’t want to hurt old 
Sproceer’s feelings, or I should tell him at once that the precise 
number of wand lunatics about is quite immaterial to me. 

‘“* Three hundred t nd!” says SPRoGGER, stopping to observe 
the effect his announcement haye on me. As it has oaene what- 
ever, he goes on in ra a disappointed tone: m all the 
aristocracy are taking to it. Why, anybody who ‘doemn't, tr y eng 
no,” says SpRocGER, who will perish rather than fail in his dut ty to 
velocipedists—* no, I won’t say that, but anybody who isn’t a 
whoa. 4 of one sort or pet inf is out of it nedier nowadays, I 
can tell yo 

I feel ontined to say something funny as to its being probable that 

I shall be ‘‘ out of it”—the tricycle, I mean—if I am ever fool 
enough to get into it. But I don’t say it, because a joke ogee his 
favourite amusement cuts poor Sprocerr to the heart I have 
no desire to cut SproceeEr to the heart, I merely ask what members 
of the aristocracy ride—I beg his pardon—are ** wheelmen ? ” 

Somehow he doesn’t seem quite definite as to their names. ‘‘ Oh, 
a whole lot of ’em,” he says, in a way which J should call dis- 
respectful. at. ean’t””—in a tone of remonstrance—‘“‘ read the 
pence or see about it. There’s the Princess Tumveumnon, of 

ol Falk tte Nocera age ey ae ag fe ordered a whole lot of 
tricycles for _ nursery iW. Lord Wuar’s-H1s-name—he’s 
a wheelman ; at pneoene goes on thoughtfully, ‘‘ he was, 
before he broke saat -bone. But,” he ends up cheerfully, ‘‘ it’s t', 
quite the tip-top thing, I can assure you.” 

I ; pumencen that I bgeave Nims otay. bet thet I am think- 
ing (so I am, in my insanely extravagant moments) of purchasing a 
1 eed in wy , m Wh 

‘A horse — PROGGER, in a genuine pity. ‘ hy, 
my dear fellow is far superior in every way to riding. 
think hat erior machine a hi i 


{gle slong in 


am constrained to admit horses don’t glide. If I bought a 
adn nila Gamelan teaieaes So oltilie nothing should induce 
ane Sa nnne ies Sas Onna dar 

Then ”—SPRoceER trying to pick all the holes he can 
in horses, which is rather mean, I think, as they aren’t here to defend 





off, and all that sort 
y, or grooming.” 


“ Or water ’—SprogeEr the suggestion. ‘‘ And it’s safer, 

too ; you haven’t half so far to fall.” 

‘Then you do fall sometimes ”—I exc trium: tly. Iam 
quite g to have old Sproccer, who is always g of the 

perfect security of a tricycle, up in a corner, at last. 

Pe No, you don’t fall of he replies inconsistently and radely. “No, 
you don't. Then”—he winds up the conversation—“ you will get a 
a won't pas I’m so rad "—he says, taking it quite for 
granted,—“ I’m sally 0 that you're going to got one And 
a mast jola ons Clal Se et he hotter write to night T umber 
men, you wri or a ‘Number 
One Bhorediteh yu? ted 1° call sounlt in allay or 0 and coe 
that oe roan it. 


have got it,” reminds me of the advertisements. 
‘* Write for a reget tome 


4% Numer Bix White ou don’t 

hood’s da: ated, what ten Tres Zephyr Keep it temyestt. 
5 

“Tam A of purchasing any wort of iriayce,” 1 renly 
to fencetan's aie j, and why should I get a Shore- 
ditch a Leghar it 6 arene Seat “ 
dear fellow,” says Sproccer, sadly and impressively, my 
should have thought, after what I’ve told you about the ‘ Zephyr,’ 
a at the idea. It’s nothing to me, of 
Bone-shaker—nothin 


themselves—‘“‘ a horse’s shoes are always co 
of thing. Besides, a tricycle doesn’t want an 
** Or water,” I 


of yeure—wil be 
severed. “‘Then you do der,” I say, ly,—" then you 
really do consider tric cling a fine pursuit, and the "+ Shorediteh 
Zeph ’ a capital “Wh - 

. it was a 
Spifll A RR, yh ~ vie Krakowit 
en was 80 ple 
| en wh ended tr th rors rca he Ts sent 
m 


Really I feel that I have been oa ya &. | to trloyelists in 
general, and the makers of the ‘‘ Shoreditch Zephyr” in particular. 
SPROGGER pests with me, hoping that I shall soon be a ‘‘ wheel- 
~— a —< as a necessary ggsegeene, ** join = Se.” ; 
at this cling tyranny of SproccEr is overpast, why not go an 
call on the ways? "7 will. Frep way, at all events 
isn’t a Me iM or wasn’t when I last saw ,& cou of 
months ago. mab ane gems nine Steen, SEs ho, Iam convinced, 


would sooner than ride a velocipede. 
Laas I them all at ee Frep, the Barrister, included. 
most insinu- 


= ANNY Hanxawar startles me. by asking, in her 


We've got such a beauty— 
it’s a‘ Convertible,’ you know ; and we see wath a lot of 
lovel mes : 5 and you really marad 4 get one y yourseit | a 

ut I see same country by borer re A gasping. 
‘* And a train is—well, it’s more comfortable, isn’t it, than a 


tricycle ?” 
rains! Iam at once surrounded and howled at aeniianad 
arosity pale ot puts old Sprocerr quite in 


ani dc don’t you buy a tricycle? 
‘Corrugated le? 


male and female cyclists whose feroci 
the shade. By oo be oun you emale cyclist a ‘* wheel- 
woman > tae fn Frep Risin = a in 
ivate.) fe my intense surprise, RED himse 
Cen te hs time. TET had one known this, 1 shouldn't have 
caling on the Harkaways. 
RED Harkaway, with adroit flattery, “ you’re 


just Os the shape Soe for it.” ss dhe dell et Ie 
seems ve ii poin' ve never 
been yn tne Sey is, for the oh twenty years—that my shape 
was an athletic advan f the line about ‘‘ shape which 
shape had none,” don’t sa: it, os it doesn’t pey to run oneself 
down too much. Yes, I think I will start a tricye 
(To be continued.) 





Cabinet Part-Song. 


Arranged as a Trio for Messrs, Gladstone, Chamberlain, and 
Sir Charles Ditke. 


Bay y, prithee, stay ! 

We must away ! 

We must away! 
(Repeat, with Variations, until the finish.) 
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AMONG THE TRITONS. 
(The Duchess of Stilton at Home—Small and Early.) 


Mrs. Minnow (indignantly, to her husband). “‘ Loox, Love ! 
STICKLEBACKS BEING HERE! !’ 
Mr, Minnow. 


Mr. anp Mrs. STICKLEBACK, OF ALL PEOPLE ! 


To THINK OF THOSE 


‘‘Yes, LovE! AND TO THINK OF THEIR BEING THE ONLY PEOPLE 1N THE Room wE KNow!” 


(Mr. and Mrs. Stickleback are saying precisely the same things of their old friends Mr. and Mrs, Minnow. 








THAT FORWARD BOY. 


Master Randolph loquitur :— 
Poon! pooh! Goody Srarry. You talk about teaching ? 
Do you think n old Parte hos taken to preaching 
Jo you thi an 0 Ww. i en preac. 
ls like to be heard ? 
Do you think in these days of First Standards your hornbook 
Is in it a mite? 
That scholars = _ deride teacher and scorn book, 
th obsolete—quite ? 
No, no, dear ad Goody, the Dame’s School is done with, 
Just make way for me. 
ours I'll be havin some fun with ; 
teach ’em,—you’ll see! 
With mobcap and birch you dreadfully busy, 
But that % not the style ; 
To *‘ educate” now you must work, @ la Dizzy, 
ith gumption plus guile. 
Your chawbacons’ mouths are agape like the gizzards 
Of blackbirds or rooks ; 
Great A’s, bouncing B’s, Amperzands, and quaint Izzards 
Of old spelling-books 
You fancy will fechion the intellect rustic 
o-day as of yore. 
Your notion is ry and your plan nubibustic ; 
Not thus will you score. 
Why, bless you, old Lady, the Gaffers and Gammers 
Are much like their betters, 
They ’ll sentir you crane at—the “ big thumping” crammers, 
As well as their letters. 
I'll teach ’em, od that in a st meeps tomsbing 
Your hair 
And you all the time ean a lesson be teking, 
If you’ll but attend. 


This new class of 





You do not > * promising g youngsters, ” dear Goody, 
tely you ’ve said, 
But come, it’s hay use to turn hi or moody, 
Don’t shake your old head, 
And goss in at wee like a goose in a passion. 
I’ll take your new 
They ’ll have to be “‘ crammed,” Ma’am, i in quite a new fashion, 
If they are to 
I’ll make ’em sit up a bit. Stroke upon stroke ‘Il 
Bring home—well our views, 
Ay, e’en to the beer-bemused mind of a yokel, 
Come, do not refuse! 
You ’ll have to give up Goody. Why take the loss ill ? 
our lip why so curved P 
You are not a bad sort of a funn meey oe Soe = 
But—youth will 
You can’t bear the new ‘‘ educational” , 
And that you must see ; 
So turn up the job, that’s a dear old Dame Durden, 
‘And leave it to Me! 





“Santor Resartus.”—The three Tailors of Too! 
hide their diminished, and perhaps m before 
startling avatar of the one Tartor, ae Camberwell. The 


ible, and acidulous, been chosen 
as Fostienen Candidate by that yok or at 
any rate bya knot of soi-disant ‘ ” thereof. 


Farce Did you ever send your Wife to Camberwell? map benootet® 
mney pe — Miss HetEn TayYior considers that—even 


from the Parli the Name OF ch wn as a man, 
and better too. itis. is funny though that a “person” bearing this 
icular name should be chosen to put this abe Rees. * The irre- 


verent might suggest that to balance the equation one term 
require multiplication by nine. 
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THAT FORWARD BOY. 


Master R-np-itpn Cu-rcw-1t (fo Dame N-nruo-re). ‘‘ HERE—GIVE US THE BOOK, OLD LADY. 
LOT OF YOU!!” 


Syaia 4e * 


I’LL TEACH THE 
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THE CAUTIOUS KURD. 


To Thoughtful men it must be clear 
That “ situations,” meet for song, 
Grow scarce and scarcer, year by year, 

And will be quite used up, ere long. 


The narrow limits of our life 
As lived upon the modern plan, 
Assign but ‘* one unceasing wife”’ 
To every contemplative man. 


Then how can novelists combine 
New “‘ situations?” Day by day 

Readers and Crities must repine 
‘The old are anything but gay.” 


Cast off the chains that gird thee round, 
Come seek the Orient world with us, 
New “ situations” must abound 
Among the Tribes polygamous ! 


I sing to-day about a Kurd, 

A Kurd to praise I grasp my pen, 
It must not seem to you absurd, 

For Kurds have hearts like other men ! 
He had a heart, my Kurdish boy, 

An organ of capacious size, 


And Woman was his only jor 
Her smiles and wiles, ips and eyes 


Hard by a Turkish Pasha dwelt, 
His name was ALI Ras Daseem, 
And in his heart oung Fanrea felt 


He loved that Pasha’s whole Hareem! Oar chill morality 


In Farea’s heart the 


But, as their 
He thought about 


Let’s call,” 


week ; 


“Twelve hundred 





He saw, he loved them, he was fired 
By Passion, like a furnace blown. 
Without exception he desired 
To call each one of them his own. 


The number of these ladies was 
A trifle over thirty score, 

A figure limited, because n 
The Pasha could afford no more. 


(Lands of the Vulture and the Dove 
jisolai 


flame of love 
Was really something like a flame!) 


Below their windows Farea sighed— 
Six hundred windows, more or less— 
glittering veils he spied, 


Then did he pause, and contemplate 

Then felt his flame the douche of doubt, 
And finally he got a slate 

To cipher all the matter out. 


‘* The Housekeeping for each fair head 
e wrote, ‘‘two pounds a 


The man that can afford to wed, 
Must be a Pasha or a Greek ! 


unds by fifty-two ? 
And then the children, nurses, ters, — 
There does not breathe a Kurd can do 

So vast a sum into piastres! 


Se a 
€@ vo gied wit. e slate, 
Tn decimals and fractions deep 
He vainly tried to calculate. 


Alas for Love, for ever dumb, 
for Hope, w lamp grew dim, 
The coils of that prodigious sum 
I , em , and strangled him! 


Of over-pressure did he die,— 
Compound addition sealed his doom ; 

And now six hundred Matrons sigh, 
And seatter roses on his tomb ! 


e cost of dress. 











A SEASONABLE INVENTION, 


Messrs. Davsrron, Trrtem & Co. beg to inform the Public that 
they are about to introduce into the Fashionable Market, and the 
trust into the Home of Taste and the Boudoir of Beauty, a new an 
most elegant Complexion Improver, which they are convinced will 
speedily supersede Rouge, Rose Pink, Auroral Flush, Bendemeer 

» Compost of Cashmere, and all other compositions ever devised 
for the purpose of incarnadining the human cheek divine, to be called 

This biel pak Toe MarTron’s 'e dael re 

choice an pre ion is i to meet a Great 
Public Want which has long felt, more especially in the Art- 
jeving Worst. There is, indeed, so much in Modern Society at which 
it is the obvious duty of True Modesty to Blush, that a permanent 
Blush has become a desideratum. Nature cannot be depended upon 
to furnish the due measure of sanguineous determination on all occa- 
sions and at short notice. What can be more di ing to True 
Modesty than not to blush brilliantly on the right occasion and at 
the psychological moment ? Cases have 
bred young girls, and even watchful and susceptible British Matrons 
have failed to blush when, ing to social usage, they should 
have done so, or have been, as it were, behind-hand with their bl 
not beginning the necessary performance until more observant an 
sensitive persons have ended it. The power of promptly perceiving 
the Immodest is indeed unequally distributed, and in many cases 
requires subtle and assiduous training. 


alleries. They 
| ordeal of “* gazi 
known in which well- | 





When Messrs. Davsrron and Trvtem speak of the Immodest, 
of course refer to what is, by unerring social convention, 

as such. No merely natural instinct, however refined and delicate, 
will, of course, — & to determine this, On this subject the British 
Matron is the acknow and final authority. To blush when 
Society does not it—as in a modern Sail -coeen, or at a 
fashionable Theatre—is of course as ridiculous, as essentially ‘‘ bad 
form,” as not to blush when Society does require it—as at a British 
(not Foreign) Art Exhibition, or Scalpture Gallery. = __ 

Messrs. Davsrton and Trvrem trust that the difficulties arising 
from this state of affairs will be entirely removed by the introduction 
of their “‘ Brrrish Matnon’s Bunwine Brivse.” Armed with this 
choice the most susceptible will be ready for all social 
emergencies. In the Art Season more particularly, it will prove an 
invaluable companion for all Ladies, whether Maids or Matrons, who 
have to perform the fashionable duty of going the rounds of the 
G i ae ee able orp te. a0 Hesngn the Sxing 
on disro suspected 0: 
insensibilit impropriety and i tf the eahibitice. 

M ificial Blush mee +! 


into ebeckale disuse, at any rate in Fashionable Society.—[Apvr. | 





Mars. RamsporHaM says 


of the proposed New Duties that “It’s 
all vanity and taxation of spirits.” 
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“WHO’D HAVE THOUGHT ITP” 


“I’m Mary, Queen or Soots, as you szz, Dr, Squirts! AND WHO ARE 


you !” ‘I’m Horace Watpo.ie {” 





Mr. W. H. Surrn’s Committee the abolition of 
the Pa . Quite Such an office 
must be asinecure. We have made numerous inquiries, 
Sepcnes Geraeel Later pall apie teed A 

an: anyone 
particular. it. no wilenteiaaies 
the bill for a little dinner at the Club, or, indeed, any of 
our bills when we have been a “‘trifle pressed for Ye 
Trae, we have mover eoked bisa; but, now we know ef Lis 
existence, . at Quarter-Da: sive Nias hanes of 
showing what a Paymaster- can likes, 
what he is really “‘ good for” within reasonable limits, If 
pap nag yer peg pg le ag 
in com: our 
craling himaelf of us great chunoe, prolong his ofc 
existence. But if to pay for everybody is what he ought 
to be doing, such deserving cases as 
above- be and a new man 


appointed with the title of Official Public Benefactor. 





A Chance for Childers, 


Iycrrase of Spirit Duties some oppose ; 

But CHILpErs you might win—at least you ’d merit— 
Approval and support from friends and foes, 
If you would put a tax on Party Spirit. 





upon which he is 
su to now 
and intelligible work rt. 











EXTRA-JUDICIAL OATHS, 


EyxtertatneD the other ing by the Lorp Mayor at_the 
Mansion House, Her Majesty's Judges had a considerable eulogy 
pronounced upon them by his Excellency the United States Minister, 
concluding, as reported, thus :— 

** An American Judge once remarked that two courses were open to a dis- 
appointed suitor in the United States. He might either appeal the case or go 
away and swear at the Court. (Laughter.) I do not think this second 
course is very much in vogue in this country. (Cheers.)’’ 


Perhaps it isn’t. Swearing, in this country, is not at all in vogue 
except among classes comprising but few litigants. Disappointed 
suitors, in the > day, do not usually go away and swear at the 
Court aloud. It may, however, be feared that the they 
would use if they expressed their feelings audibly would sometimes 
pore rather | . They seldom take this course mentioned 
»y the American Minister. But they do very often resort to the first, 
and not only ‘‘ appeal the case,” but go on ing it through Court 
upon Court, each Court above in turn reversing decision of the 
Court below. If disappointed litigants were accustomed to swear at 
Court after Court upon each successive di intment, and all the 
profane oaths thus sworn could be registered, and the 
swearers every one of them for every oath fined five shillings, what 
an immense amount of money from that source of revenue would 
accrue to the Crown ! 





The Difference. 
* A GovERNMENT of Thirty-seven Policies ! ” 
Shrieks Ranpotpx. “’Tis a thi endurance!” 


How nice to know that he at least their folly sees ! 
He has but one,—a Policy of Assurance ! 





Tae Rear “ Brive Rossow or raz Turr.’”—A Derby without 
any champagne. 





8IR JULIUS BENEDICT. 
Born, 1801. Diep, Junz 5, 1885. 
ArtT-e link with a larger past ! 
The leaf has fallen, the chain is snapt at last. 
But ul echoes of thy various song 
On Time’s olian chords will linger long. 





“THEN YOU’LL REMEMBER” HIM. 


pou 
deal too much of which passes current nowadays as 
. - " ane Composer ; maestro to 
the ieoenartal ‘ohemian Girl. To toe left such a 


ie peed 





Tae War To tHe Baz.—It thet o Drinking and 
ment Bar has been established in the Central 1 of the Royal 
Courts of Justice, besides two other such bars set up in the oc 
of the ground floor. If these are to be an 
arrangement might be made which would a considerable conveni- 
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NEUTRAL GROUND. THE SERGEANT-AT-ARMS ‘AT HOME.” 








Or, Paying Them Off Made Easy. 


eke 
ste 
: 


iz 
i 
ile 
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ir or play his innings on 


OLD SCORES ; 


Bey 


a 


wal tnted 0 Weteht son gama | a 
a 
ible the colour of the bowling | inni 


two inches in width, five in length 
shortened by a foot or even more, on a 
side so desire it. 


Toe WIckEr. 


ist of five stumps, rising to a ht of six 
presenting a bread ee ee eee 


ndia-rubber pavement, 


rise freely and unex- 





the Bateman an equivalent advantage, and 
this conveniently, he will be permitted either to 
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LAYS OF A CRAZY MINSTREL. 
Written for Accompanvment on the Colney Hatch Concertina. 


Tue birdlime glimmers green and grey, 
The silky sludges shiver ; 


We sing the dirge of well-a-day, 
While deadly (somethings) quiver ! 





ye\) i at 


The dusky dab-chick loves to!dream, 
The brindled bat is flapping ; 
Deep in the. secret’of the stream 
timid boot-jack’s napping’! 

Oh, then we ’ll take a boat, my love, 
I'll pull you through the heather, 
And then with tea and toast, my love, 

We'll roll away together ! 


Bat hark! the evening dumb-bells chime, 
It is not meet to giggle, 
So let us kneel on orange-peel, 
And writhe, and rave, and wriggle. 
The weeping willows dry their eyes, 
(Then Vet us all be humble) 
The blatant bullrush softly sighs, 
My own, my Bee, my Bumble! 
Oh, then we’ll drift away, my love, 
And you will wear a feather, 
But I will be your macaroon, 
y love! * 
And now, then, all together! 


(Chorus.) 


* No room for ‘‘my love”’ in this line or next, but it must come in some- 


| where, or the idea will be lost.—C.M. 








THE DOOMED ASSOCIATE, 
A Romance of Modern Art, 


Tae thermometer still stood at 88°, and the gloomy stupor that 
had for some time been irresistibly settling on the assembled Acade- 
micians, seemed now to deepen visibly with the fast fading ae. 

e had 
Still he 


A faint and weary dreaminess oppressed the President. 
been recalling some of his own after-di speeches, 


| struggled to overcome their influence, and complete, by one supreme 
notwithstandi 


effort, the matter of business that had, ding the fierce 


pe ave temperature of the evening, oceasioned the conclave of his 
00. 





whose labours it was not only his highest duty, but his 

honest endeavour to stimulate and direct. He rose to his feet. 
. cheap ane a momen’ — The conversation ~¥ - ee 

ours n turning on recent outrages perpetrated with a large 
kitchen toasting-fork on all the noted pictures of the year. Sew 
had been torn toshreds, Some, more fortunate, were hanging from 
their frames in slices. All had suffered remarkably, and public 
interest was exeited. Among the Academicians themselves there 
was but one feeling on the subject. They had sold their Pictures, 
and regarded the matter with sulky indifference. But the evening 
was hot, and they were human. ey could not but snarl over the 
circumstance in suppressed whispers. 

_ “Come, Gentlemen,” said the President, looking round upon them 
in his most finished manner with a feeble smile, *‘ waste no more 
thought about the jealous miscreant. We neither know, nor care to 
know, his name. us proceed to business. We have one more 
election to make, and then our labours end.” 





——_—= 


an old Gentleman, pushing his 
coyote, ‘his Chiefy * but deat we 


He seized a pencil as he spoke, and wrote two words on a small 
piece of inked paper. He folded it up, and tossed it to the President, 
“* There,” he said, “‘ we know names well eno but we don’t always 
mention them, lest the matter gets wind, and the 
have had six De i 


‘The sooner the better,” 
way toa place at the table 
don’t know names.” 


parties escape. | 
tectives on him fora month,” he continued with a 
chuckle, ‘‘and to-morrow morning, as sure as my name is Jony 
Hersert, we nab him.” The veteran Academician his 
seat with a call to order. Nobody heeded his excitement. ‘It’s 
his 


er 

e ident opened the an smiling again in hi 
best manner. Then he refolded it, and took it up to place it in his 
waistcoat pocket. He did not notice that he let it fall upon the table, 

The evening had now grown inconveniently dark ; the sky-effects 
were Fees naw § by the majority to be worthy of an outsider, and 
they determined to proceed with their business without candles. 

The method of election of an Associate of the Royal Academy, 
though extremely simple, strikes the uninitiated as strange, if not 
even quaint. The President’s hat, a new one, is generally selected 
for the purpose, and is placed upon a chair in middle of the 
room. Into it each Academician in turn casts the names of not less 
than five-and-twenty friends, acquaintances, or, if possible, relations, 
whom he considers eligible for the honour. These names are written 
on little slips of folded paper. _ 

The President’s new hat being now filled by these to the ve 
brim, the of “election” commences, is contri 
adroitly as follows. Held firmly by the Treasurer, on one side, and 
on the other by the junior Trustee, the hat is carried several times 
quickly round the room, while each Academician —— taking a 
run at it, gives, when he gets a chance, a smart kick at the crown, 
thereby effectively disturbing some of the contents, and scattering 


them on the ground. At first the scraps of paper are easily dis- 
placed by a light touch; but, as the hat gets grad ually emptied of 
its contents, the kicks take necessarily a more lively character, till, 


when the last few remaining names are ed, the horse-play 
becomes both fast and furious, the whole culminating in the crown 
coming bodily out, together with the final paper. This, with the 
débris of his hat, is eagerly seized by the now panti President, 
who, opening the paper and reading the name, good-humouredly 
announces to the palpitating and laughing Academicians, that their 
new Associate is ‘‘ elected.” ; : 

These time-honoured details had, notwithstanding the excessive 
heat and the twilight, been strictly adhered to on the present occa- 
sion, and the President, having secured the final paper, and opened 
it, there was a general cry for lights. : 

‘* Well?” was the general shout, as the walking stick and 
umbrella keeper entered with candles, ‘‘ well P—who is the unlucky 
dog? His name? What’shisname? Out with it!” f 
e President had turned a rich Chinese white. His hand 
trembled like a stippling brush, and for a moment the room swam 
before him. He was gazing at a little bit of ink-stained paper. 
Then he rallied. ‘‘The name of our new Associate, Gentlemen,” he 
said, in a firm voice, ‘is Burwe Jones!” 

There was a wild yell of astonishment. But at that moment the 
aged Academician had darted towards the President. 

‘*That man!” he cried, with a low wail of agony—‘there’s 
some mistake! Why he’s the fellow who——” ‘ 

‘‘Hush!” said the President, rapidly drawing him aside. 
“Hush! It’s all for the best!” ; 

** All for the best!” repeated the now sobbing veteran, mechani- 
cally. ‘“‘ How?” : 

There was a moment’s silence. Then came the slow sardonic 
answer. ‘‘How? He is now one of Us! He’s done for!” 

* * * all . 7 








“STUFF 0’ THE CONSCIENCE.” 


A mornine Contemporary attributes to the Under-Secretary for 
the Colonies an observation which may be regarded as rather excep- 
tional; the speeches of Mr. Everyn AsHLEy being, in t of 
common sense, usually quite worthy of his father’s son. A 
a conference of Liberals lately held at Shanklin, the Hon. Gen’ 
if not.misquoted, ‘‘ while expressing his belief in the 
Mesan < ge said he = .: favour + the pecan day the 
principle when a parent has prov 
ious.” Mr. AsHiey doubtless believes not only in the 
Vaccination, but also in that of scientific i 
“os Sup one of the Peculiar People had not ak sae 
et his child be vacdiaated, but also, the child ri 
with smallpox, persisted in refusing to send for a Doctor, would the 
representative of the intelligent electors of the Isle of Wight have 
the comp ineiple abolished for that parent solel 
had proved his objections to be conscientious ? 


Hit 
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“& TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether M8., Brinted Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 


by a Stamped and Direeted Envelope or Cover. 
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THE ONLY 
PALATABLE NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 


A POSITIVE CURE FOR STOMACH, 
LIVER, AND KIDNEY AFFECTIONS. 


‘Lhe best household remedy and specific for 
CONSTIPATION, 

Descriptive Pamphlet, with Testi jals, post free, 
Sold by Chemists, ls. 6d. and 2s. per bottle. 
Mecutar Brrrexn Waren Company, Limited, 
38, Snow Hill, London, E.C. 


LIBERTY|| 


Spectatittes.” 
SPANISH MEDOC 











(Superior to Wines at same priee from Bordeaux), 
16s. 


PURE _BURGUNDY 


48s. per Dozen. 
21, SPRING GARDENS, GHARINC CROSS, S.W. 





COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 
KINAHAN’S “THE CREAM 


TURE, MILD, AND LL OLD IRisw 


WHISKIES.” 
prvi cELIAN Yine 
WHISKY. 


WHOLESOME, 
THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 
%, GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 








NO MORE BALD HEADS!!! 
BY USING THE 


ANTICALVITIQU E. 
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as Baldness. it 

enuine 
uropean Cutt 
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SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT. 


COLLINSON & LOCK and JACKSON & GRAHAM. 


The UNITED FIRMS will produce 


FURNITURE AND DECORATIONS): 


of = artistic character and the soundest workmanship, such as the educated taste of 

ds, and at prices that will meet the requirements of all classes. 

Tap cenneas Pesmtes eam will be as carefully finished and in as good taste as the 
highest-class productions of their workshops. 


68 to 80, OXFORD 


STREET, W. 





Established 1801. 


HODCSON’S 
MINERAL WATERS. 


Famed for PURITY and EXCELLENCE for 
nearly a Century. 


SODA, POTASS, LITHIA, 
BRIGHTON SELTZER, LEMONADE, 
AERATED WATER. 


GINGER ALE, 


Prepared with Pure Jamaica Ginger. A delicious 
beverage, fur all Seasons a mates. 


2%, BEDFORD STHEET, COVENT GARDEN, 


LONDON, W.C. 


OPER 
FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 
VINTACE 1880. 
PRIZE WHISKY of 


the CORK DISTILLERIES CO., LIMITED. 
gx PRIZE MEDALS FoR 
IRISH WHISKY. 


Palle is, Bie i i, Coit Mosel, a avin ce 
, Bydney, 1879 ; Three Prize 


“VERY 1 ‘fine, full flavor and 


t."—Jurors’ 4 ward, Philadelphia 
Seatondial Exhibition, 1876. 
as fine 


“PNQUESTIONABLY 
FR ye Award, Cork soak Sabibidion, _ 


THIS FINE OLD IRISH 

WHISKY may be had of the principal Wine 
and Spirit Dealers, ons is supplied to whole- 
sale merchants sand cases by 


THE CORK DISTILLERIES 
CO., LIMITED, Morrison's Island, Cork. 











Univensatty Passcamen sr rus Faceter. 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
GRILLON, 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Lozenge for 
CONSTIPATION, 
Hemorrhoids, Bile, Headache, Loss of Appetite, 
Cerebral Congestion. 

Prepared by E. GRILLON, 

@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, LONDON 
Tamer, Y unlike pills and the usual purgatives, is 

e, and never 
a | Sere sine 7 5 





>I 


HIGH! 
AWARD 


HEAL rH 
EXHIB" 1884) 


uggiste. 2s abox, stamp included 





LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. |... 


of of 
Las r Ce ae 
WORCESTERSHIRE S$. SAUCE 
Lewttenaie 
Cacate & Busckwatty London and Biport Olanah 


Retail by Dealers in the World. 





CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED MILK 
(PATENT). 

Por all of weak digestion. 
Always available as a Hestorative and delici- 
ous beverage. 


OONCENTRATED 
PSPTONIZED MILK 


“ SPECIAL To ‘0 LAD DIES.” 
One of, eaxwe 
pee un 


cries eae 


are 
Beet mecagreat 
Scwees styles at wholeeale City 
new 
London 
JAMES SPENCE & ©O., 
76, 77,78, and 79, St, Paul's Churehyard, London, B.C, 
@OLD MEDALS—DUBLIN, 1688; BOSTON, 1883; 
LONDON (INT. EXHIBITION), 1904 


Sik JAMES MURRAY'S 
ACIDITY, 





GOUT. 
FLUID MAGNESIA. 
The Inventor's Pure Original Preparation. 
le. Bottles almost Deable usual size. 
Sin Jauzs Moaaar & Son, Temple Street, Dublin. 
Banetar & Bows, Farringdon Street, London 


RANSOMES’ 





LAWN MOWERS. 


MELBOURNE EXHIBITION, 1881, HIGHEST AWARD 
Sees ld “thoes topes} Corson eput soy 
Spltathcide Btation, hotknsl Gooun Oveiee seoseced 
promptly by all Ironmongers. Write for Lists to 





For the Invalid. No digesti 
For Weakly Children and Convalescenta. 
Delicious in coffee or tea. 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED MILK 
(PATENT). 


By weing exclusively this form of milk, the 
risks of infection, inseparable from the 
use of ordinary milk, are entirely avoided. 


SAVORY & MOORE, 
NEW BOND STREET, LONDON. 
Tins, 20, 6d, each, obtainable everywhere, 
COLD MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 1884. 


THE 


LAWN MOWER 


Is w made with 
VE Kuives. 
UNSOLICITED 
TESTIMONIAL 
from the Steward of 
the Earl of Shrews- 
Suey? 





“ Alton Towers, May 
20, 164.—Your Ma- 
chines are first-class. 
i find them an im- 
mense of 
labour.”’ 

All sizes from 10 in, 
to 30 in. kept in stock. 
Apply for Py to any | 6 
or divest to the Sole Lieensees, 
SELIG, SONNENTHAL @& CO., 
85, Queen Victoria Street, Lonpon, B.C, 
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SAFE, CERTAIN, SPEEDY, AND PLEASANT. | * 


Tike ae: 


cures TOOTHACHE, NEURAL- 
GIA, FACEACHE, TIC, Nervous 
and Sick Headache, 1! Chemists, 2/6, 





Guaranteed perfectly 


pure Cocoa only. 
WINETEEN PRIZE MEDALS. 


Cocoa 


Extract. 











RANSOMES, SIMS, & JEFFERIES, Ld. , IPSWICH. 
SOLD BY ALL 


LUNN’S “shot! 
MW ORGESTER 
:sc* COLLEGE SAUCE. 


be Wes & 
‘= Ricmsst axp Ponest Conpimewt. 
NO GALAD I8 PERFECT WITHOUT IT. 
Manufacturers: 


THOMAS LUNN & CO., Limited, 


WORCESTER. 


BEST » SAFESTD 

GOLD BY ALL CHEMIST 

AND PERFUMERS, IW 

ELECANT CRYSTAL” 
TOILET CASKET 


price 2/6. 








SMOKERS. 
>| BEWLAY’S CELEBRATED ofNDIAN 


TRICHIN ry hyd CI@. 
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“ STRENGTH AND Ie Aiton at POWER.” —To ATHLETES.— The popular beverage for Breakfast, ioe 

ure refined Cocoa—erhilarating , and nutritive flesh-forming 
s quer d — see that the genuine article. In the whole 
‘ human hand. A Sixpenny Packet “ ‘afficient for 14 large Breakfast Cups of strong delicious Cocos. 


Tea, and mas in all pe, is CADBUR 
ualities, strength, and 
m Stuart Smith, of No. 30, Loraine Road, Holl 
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uRY’s 3 00004 
staying power. CADBURY'S 0000. i 
of manufacture the automatic machinery employed obviates the 74 
akers to Her Majesty. 
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